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the BBorie of 

T^rin, O my fweet beefe>l muft ftill be good Angdl to thecj the 

raonyispaidbackeagaine. • j , 

frf/.O, I doe Hot like that paying backe, tis a double labour, 
Priu. I am good friends with my tathcfjand may do any thing* ■ 
FaU Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doeft»and a« 
i^with vnwafht hands too. 

Do my Lord. 

Frin. 1 hacic Procured charge or foot, 

Fal. I would it hadbeene of horfe. Where (hall I findonethat 
can fteale well ? O for afinctheefe of thcageofxxii*or there a- 
bout: lam hainoully vnprouided. Wellj God bee thanked for 
thefc rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, 1 
prayfc them* Pri»ce»B<tTdoUt Bxr . My Lord* 

Prin, Goe beare this letter to Lord lohn of Lancafiert 
To my brother lohn : this to ray Lord of Wefimerknds* 

Go, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time .* 

lackemttK me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clocke in the afternoone. 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and their recciut 
Mony and order for their furniture* 

The land is burning, Pi’r'r; Hands on high. 

And either they or we mulUowcrlie. 

P**/, Rare words! braue world* Bofiet, ipy brcakefaftcome, 
Oh, Icouldwilh this Tauernc weremy drum* Efccum 

Enter Hotff ftriWorcefter andDcfffglas, 

Hot* Well faid, my noble Scot, if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flatter/. 

Such attribution fliould-the Dowglas haue, 

As not a Souldicr of thisfeafons Xlampe, 

Should go fo generallcurrantthroughthcworldf 
By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongues of foothers, but a braucr place 
In fny hearts lone hath no man then your felfe* 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fopotent ibreathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enttronewthkttert. 

UtU 



Benrie the Fourth, 

Hot* Do fo, andt’is well; what letters haue you thefc, I can 
but thanke you. 

Mejf. rhefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfc 1 
MeJf. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous ficke. 

Hot, Zounds, howhaz hetheleifure to befleke 
Infuch aiuflling time/ wholeades his power i 
Vnder whofe gouernement come they along 1 
Mejf. His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 
fFor. I prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed i 
Mejf, He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere I fet fqrth. 

And at the time of my departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phifltion. 

ff^or. I would the ftatc oftime had fi rft bin whole. 

Ere he by iicknclTe had bin vifitcd ; 

His health was ncuer better worth then now. 

Hot, Sicke now, droope bow, this ficknclfc doth infcd 
Thevery life>bloud ofovireutcrprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknclfc. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foone be drawnc, nor did he thinke it racctc, 

Tolay fo dangerous and dcarea truH 
Oh any foule remou’d, but on his ow ne, 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our fmall coniundion, we fliould on, 
Tofechowfbrtuncisdifphs’dtbvs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Bccaufe the King is certainely polleft 
Of all our pu^ofes j what fay you to it ? 

Your fathers ficknelle is a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous galhyu very limnie lopt off. 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prelcHtwant 
Seemes more then we fliallfind it* Were it good. 

To let the exadf wealth of all our Hates, 

All at one cafl Z to fetfo rich a maine, 

On thcnicehazzardofone doubtfullhourc, 
t were not good, for therein ihould we read 
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